EXTREMES MEET

his client a good evening. Then he resumed more
practically. " So I hurry from the Legation, and it is
now already late and I think < if I take a carriage will I be
allowed the price in my expenses ?' because," with another
withering glance in Crowder's direction, " Mr Crowder
must always discute with me for my expenses. But I
take the carriage, and I drive to Number Fifteen, and when
I knock Madame Maria tells to me that Mr Crowder
has gone away, and I must take now another carriage.
And the first carriage cost me ten francs, please, Mr
Crowder; and the second I have not paid, because I think
you will pay I have told to the driver. So the man waits.
And there are polices who have tried to stop him at the
corner. So, he must be paid more, I think.'*

Waterlow picked up a telegram he had been scribbling
during the last part of Keats's narration, and read it out:

" Very urgent.    Following from W.     My telegram

number------this evening.    Submarine may be expected

at dawn in bay of Miramara.

" Take that round to the Legation at once, Crowder.
Ask to see Sir Frederic and explain that it's for the Vice-
Admiral and supplements the one I sent an hour ago.
Ask him to let somebody encypher it at once. A dear-
th e-line telegram, you understand. If only it arrives
before the old boy's asleep. Wait. Pll add, This
information absolutely reliable. There's just a chance
he may have a tb.d., or anyway a trawler in the neigh-
bourhood, and there's just a chance he may get a signal to
them in time. Not much chance, but just a faint one. Get
along now, Crowder."

The fat man hesitated.
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